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CHAEFTER X}
The New Bridge at Midnight
Tt wos nimost tm T VIGE Vi
cation, Like pil consel ur puperin-.

Abbitt Ash
ek exposinlly
§ Wure
rrection of exsmination

tondents of tulille solools,
ton found the cloniug we
fatigulng. E
togting, nnd e

pagire enlled for lante lipurs over the
lamp Ashton bud felles  into the
reprehonsiile habit of bolting frogs the

nlter

bonrding L the last paper
had been graded, no matler how late
the night, aud making s way rapidly
from tows as i to buthe his sowl In
couptry ®olitude. Like all reprelions-
fhle Labitps this one was presoantly to
revenge iteel! by getling the “profes
wor” lato troubda,

One borallly moonlight night, he
was nesnng the suburbs, when he
suadn o discovery. The didcovery was
twofold: Flrt, that the real cauee af
his nigktly wanderings was not alto-
gother 8 weariress of mentsl toll; swe
ond, that he had, for some timo, been
‘Crylug 1o escape 1rom the thought of
Yray. He bad nol known this. He

Berve. |

“But Whose Hearts Are We King and |

Queen OfT"

attempt to rise. “Why didn't you un.

swor when You heard your name
called 7 ahe noked with a good deal of
composure

“Fran!" Abbott exclaimed. “Hore all
alotie ot midnight—all alone! s it
pousible?™ :

“No, it lan't possible,” Fran returned
satideally, “for 1 have company.”
Abbott warmly urged her to hasten

back home; at the same time he arew |

poarer and diyeovered that hor lap wes
covered with playing-curds.
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1l you musn't say her he wnld g

fvaly Lot un go

t { onee
Junt an soon aa 1 tell the fortuned. |

your fortunetslling, INte girl ™

“1 just wanted to find out M Grace
Nair Ia golh to get you,” sho mald
oandidly; “it doesn't matter whnt Lo
comus of her. Were you ever on thi
bridge beforo™

"Fran, Miss Gracoe I» onie of the best
frienda 1 have, and—and everybodwad
mires her, The fact that you don't Hke
her, shows that you are not all you
ought o be”

Fran's drooping head Wd her face
Wan shie contrite, or mocking?

Progontly alie looked up, her expros
wion that of grave cliverfulness. “"Now
you've sald what you thought you had
1o eny,” she remarked. "So that's ovar,
Were you evor on this bridge befora?”

Albbott wan offended. “No

“@Good, good!” with vivaclous enthu.
slasm. "Hoth of us must cross It at
the same time and make o wish. Help
me up—quick.”

| For the Bake of Rumance and Adven-

Eho reached up both hands, and Ab
bott Mfted her to her feet
*Whenever you cross a new bridge,” |

Won

It no Lrue t yuu do it, Ab-|
%
What an  wnperatitions
1 parell! Do you hald latds?
t hands—" She held out both
o ome on then, What are you
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LURE OF TREASURE HUNTING|
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Bho threw down wll e car i
look U mir Myl but |
gladd you I
o ¥ tedd nnd could no
i though ns convincod as nt il
begluning that they shoolil not ling:
this I'herea  might be (atal con |
quence bt the ¢harm of the Il |
girl seemod to temper this chill knowl- |
edge o the she lamb, He temy
fzed “Why you po on wil

turo Do Not Discourage the
Seeker of Treasure,

For the salle of romance and ad
venture and ull that puts color into
e 1t 18 to bo boped that the fallure
of the expadition which recently went
to the Isle of Cocos In search of pirate
gold will not mark the end of treasure
bhunting. In the interest also of the
good town of Panama, where the treas-
pro sockers ure wont to outfit and buy
supplies, we should polnt out that
pegatlve results never really proved
anytiing. There may be gold on Co
cos. There may be milllons of pleces
of elght and pewels galore and wine
which the buccaneers, who had more
than they could drink, fuld aside for a
miny day. Because many treasure
bunters have ransacked Cocos from
end to ond no man can say that the
noxt treasure huntor will not find that
for which ull the others have
and sought in vain

Treasure hunters are of the earth's
galt. They nre the drenmers of great
dreams, the seers of wenderful vislon,
the makers of romances. Al the world
loves or should love them. The news
of the day s too much hardened with

“That you might alwayse be my
triond, while we're togethor, and after
wo part*

"It doosn’t take o now bridge to
make that come true,” ho declured

She looked at him solemnply. “Do

| undorst the redpopsiliilities of

belng o f

sume oblig

T A friend has

i, Juat as whin 4 mun’s

ilegted to offico, he muut reprosotit lils
party. and his platform

“' stund for you!™ Abbott coried
carnoelly

Wil you®* Then I'm going to tell
vou all abott myself—ready to be sur-
prised? Friosds ought o kiew ench
other, In the et place, T am elghtoen

ware old, nwml 1t
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the second plice |

nind Hondrminer, and in

e thtrd place my  Inther  is—but
frivods Jon't have to know oach oth
er's  fathers Renldos, muybe thot's
enough o starn witl
Yo, ol Albsoatr, "Ir e e
but she could not gueks his
far hin face showed roth
it o port of blankoese. 1 should
Lo to take this ap nerlatim, You tell
T ou ure glghiteen yours old?"
And s Had ot ufl  exper)
our ot ning;: has it been theo
T al or
(1 1 Frau responded; “roal
I peal hard, ronl spectators, real
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don, he told hes
quietly thint he would Hke to hoar nll
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o
of poiltical and social roform. of di-
voree and murder in sordid bar-rooms,

of the cost of living and the courso
of the markets. There 18 a craving
for something not se commonplace,
for something less prossle, for some
thing which has a touch of monnshine
In 1, Lat us not, therefure, discourige

tho treasure huntersa with cold reason |

Ithe & dash of cold water, Let us ruth-
er fan thelr enthusinsm and keesp it
forever aglow so that na long as news
papers oxist thore miay be now and
then a tale of Cocos island wedged lo
botween the tariff and the trusis.

Buch an Obvious Bolution,
After Cave Johnson had served his
long and brilllant carcer In congress
und had retired to the qulet private

life, be once stepped into the offiee of |

his nephew, Robert Johnson, then
voung lawyer of much promise, and
findlng the young man engaged In
writing with a gold pen, had occasion
to remark upon the extravagance of
the riging generation.

“Why 18 It" sald he, “that every
young man now has his gold pen,
while those of my day were coatemi
to use their goosequilla™

“l suppose,” replied Robert In the
most Innocent manner possible, “It 1s
because there we- aore geese when

che explained, "you must make o wish, | heavy readl.g. One wearles st lasi| you wero s youcy man”

; Rheumatism Is Torture
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Japanese Courtesy.

A country whivre courtesy Is a busl
tosw, and by i buat n gentle avo-
cation, reflects its pecularity in  the
most trifling detalls of conduct.  Bueh

ry in Japan and such n detadl

Rt
rocontly came into notico when a elty
olecirie bureau of Tokyo asked the
putroy of Ite strect cir lihes how
they preferred to be nddressed when

JOCEEREY 10 UrRe them to
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The

American
Breakfast

Post
Toasties

and Cream

Thin  bits

of choicest
Indian Com, so skilfully
cooked and toasted that
they are deliciously crisp
and appetizing.

Nourishing
Easy to Serve

Sold by Grocsrs everywhere.
Post Toasties
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